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- you!”
~ Thess words were ntterly unexpected.
Bever bolors alluded to ber lack of fondness. She

i_“ ombarrassed, ashamed. For a moment shoe
j!llﬂloupuk. Then she simulated an affronted

#
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MARJORY MAY,

came tripping from town,
0. Pk o b e while gow.
m mhl and ﬂ:mbh't bair;
down the |ane whers I to stray
- §'met, by accident, Marjory May.

stroll.
v church and round by the toll,
be wood and the wishing-stone,
was sweet Marjory fripping alone,
1 come too T now don’t say me nsy.”
o Just 88 you please,” laughed y 5
it fell ont that we went on alone,
the wood and the wishing-stone ;
there 1 whispered the wish of my life—
that sweet Marjory May were wy wife,
1 love you so dear. it aye or nny !
Come, ADSWET 1ue quickly, sweet Marjory May!”
stood ; not & word did she speak,
red blood flushed in ber cheek ;
«he lnoked up With s grave, swoet smile
ush dying out of ber face the while),
1 ke yon so mueh, but not in that way,
~ And then there is John.” said Marjory May.
pate rolled on sinoa that fair summer's day,

& bachelor, old and gray.
l'll" 1 take my lonely mu{l

by the wood, and back by the tell,
v the house where her clinldren play.
Jobu hus married sweet Marjory May,

May bad come ont for &
y i

AN AMBITIOUS WOMAN.
A NOVEL.

BY EDGAR FAWCETT,

Jubor of “A Genleman of Leisure” “4 Hopeless

Case,” efo.*

XVIIL

As Clairo was descending into the lower hall, at
t four o'clock the next afternoon, she saw her
pasband enter the house with bis Jatch-key. Bhe
ner step o little, and met him at the
of the stairs, They had unot seen each
piber for twenty-four hours; she had breakfasted

. in ber rooiy, that worning, as was of late almost

babitual with ber, and by the time that she left it

e bad been driven awsy in his brougham. On the

night he had reached home long after she

tetired to bed. All this was no new thing. Its first

snd second ocenrrence hud shocked them both, asan

+ pnforeseen resultof their altered existence. But rep-
stition had set it securely the o pl

They scoepted it, now, with a matter-of-course

ity. ;

“1 was going to the Vanvelsors' reception,” Claire
said. “ Did you think of dropping in 1"

“No,” avswered Hollister, He had taken her
pand, and was holding it while he spoke, Theuvext
moment be kissed ber cheok, and soon let his eye
wander aver the complex tastefulness of her attire.
‘He then drew bher arm within his own, aud led ber
toward the near drawing room, whose threshold
they crossed. Except his recorded monosyllalle, he
bad said nothing for an appreciable time, and
Claire, regarding his face with sidelong glauee, had
already detected there marked sigos of worriment,

“ No,” he presently continued, taking a seat on
one of the rich-clad sofas, and gently forcing her to
sit beside him, “ [ had no idea of going there. 1
don's feel like anything gay, Claire. Things are
doing horribly on the Street. There's a dreadful

pquall. I hope it will be ounly a sguail,
aud soom blow over.” He then named
s certain stock n  which bhe had very

gomprebensive interests, “ It hus dropped 1o the
most furious fashion,” he procceded. * Claire, I've
Jost seventy thousand dollars o-day, if I've lost a
penny.”

He talked more techuically of his ill-luck after
that, and told ber what he believed to be the
reason of the adverse change. She listened with
great attention. She koew so much of Wall Street
matters that she scarcely missod & point in all that
he explained.

* 8o Guldwin is on the other side,” she said, when
he bad finished.

# Yes, Goldwin issafe. But you can't tell what
so-morrow  will bring. No one is really safe.
Prices are flying about, It's a shocking state of
affairs.”

“There is nothing for you to do just now, is
there 1" Claire asked, after a little pause.

“Oh,no; 1 may get & few telegrams later. DBut
nothing serions will happen till to-morrow.”

Sbe laid ber hand on his arm. She was more
alarmed and perplexod than she choss to show,
#Then come with me to the reception,” she said ;
" you might as well, Herbert. It is better than to
‘brood over the state of matters down there,”

He shook his bead negatively., *'1should make a
very bad guest,” he replied * Go yourself, Claire.
But remember one thing.” He waslooking at her
wvery fixedly ; his frank blue eyes were full of a soft

et assertive puin. * Our life may alter suddenly
for the worse. We may have to give up all tlus.”
He waved one hand bere and there, as though gen-
eralizing the whole luxurious encompassment.
*“There is uo telling wbat may happen. I never
folt the insecurity of my career as I feel 1t now.
Do you know, Claire, that a few more such days as
this may ruin me 17

* Ruin you " she repeatsd.

8he was pale, as those words left her lips, ollis-
te1 had proposed to her a terrible possibility.

N Yes, Claire, I mean it. Of course L am looking
at the worst that might happen. But 1 wantto
prepare vou.”

Bhe rose, keoping her eves om his. “I don't
know what 1 should do,” she saad, " if I lost what 1
havenow. | have grown vsad to1t, Herbert, I won't
lot mysolf think that it might pass away—-that [
shonld be left without all these good and precious
things.”

Asabo spoke the last word, he rose also, and
::M both ber hands, looking eagerly into her

“Qlaire,” he exclalmed, * yon must think of los-
Ingitall! You must try to reconcile yourself with
the idea! .If you don’t, the ordeal will be all the
Barder when it comes.”

*When it comes 1” she again repoated.

* Yes—you see just how I stand. You have grasped
the whols wretched situation. Of course there's a
ﬁlﬂ that 1 may right myself, bat” . . .

Il take that chance,” she broke in, quite
foreibly withdrawing ber bands. * So will you,
Herbert. 1 prefer to look at it this way. We will
Yoth take the chance.”

Hollister's face was fuil of reproach.

* Claire " he exclaimed. “ I see that you love this
mew life with o positive passion 1"

*1love it very much,” she snswered, *I loveit

- 00 much that 1 should suffer fearfully if I were
tarned adrift from it, . . Come, we will both go to
the Vanvelsors' reception.”

“No,” replied Hollister. Ho walked away from

By ber lack of sympathy she bad dealt bim s
eruel sting,

“Very woll,” responded Claire, us shs wa tched

ing gore. * I am going.”
back was turned to her, but he
suddenly veered round, facing her, and sayiog, with
& bitter shar,mess: * Go, if you please! Go, and
me tomy misery ! If you cared for me 1o the
Fight manuer, you would pot want to go. You
Would want to stay with me, aud forget, for a while
least, the gay crowds that admire and court

Ha had

. It seemed Lor sole refuge.  ** I—1 care

E 408 you as imuch asI have always carsd,” she sald.

*No more aud no less.”
moved toward the door, at once, after thus
. &mlt::ouudduwould seok to detain
o + « Bhe eatered har coupé very
_ afterward. During the drive to Mrs. Vauvel-
ption she had & kesn remembrance of just
. Hollister had looked when her final gaze had
¥elt upon him. Sheknew that she bad stung at
kinto ife the perception of how much he had
B giving and how little he bad received. Her
oo sternly smote her;. she was more than
onths vergeof ordering that the vebicle should
howe again. Bat in her then mood any
3t smendment seomed wildly futile,
_oonld she say to her husband?  That
s ey his possible ruin? Yes; but
oov that such regrot sprang from the sweet sources
1883 by Bdgar Faweell. Alirights reserved

of a wifely, unssinsh love. he couia not regard
the possibility of being flung downward from ber
lmt bigh nlace with any unselfish feeling.

iges the living and senmtive
truth last night : her thirst for lux had grown a
viee, Soft rannent, obsequious attendance, u place
of supreme soctal distineiion, all thess had becomo
vitally, imperiously needful to her happiness, ’

Tt was not the sort of bappiness which she be-
lieved high or fine, She eonld most clearly con-
ceive of another, loss fervid, less mater'al, less in-
toxicating, franght with a spiritual incentive and
an intellsctual meaning. But it was too late to
dresm of that, now. She bad taken the bent; she
must have power or nothing. She ronniwi the
idea of bring obsoure and with straitened funds as
a calawity simply borrible, Hollister must think
ber eroel as death: that was inevitable, Shedid
not blume him for blaming her, She blamed her-
self for haviog marri im  with loveless
apathy.  His reproachful words haunted her
—but~ what could she dof? He wanted
ﬂ‘nnina tenderness, sympathy, fortifving cheer.

ut be wanted thess from an impulse of which ber
heart had always been ineapable. Fate was n\‘enf—
ing itself upon Ler. She had tampered with boly
things. Her marriage oath had been a mockery.
Could she back aod tell bim this?  Conld
she go wek and lie to  him, feign
before him! No; best that she shomld not
go hack at all,

The teception was & great crush. Buot they
sserved to make way for her with a sort of
obeisance, No one jostled ‘against ber; they all ap-
peared to give her a little elbow-room in the throng,
while they either bowed or stared. She was seorel-
Iy agonized, She smiled and spoke as effectively an
nsuul; she beld her court among them all, ns of Iate
she had nvariably held it. Dut ber beart was
sick; she was besieged by a portentous dread, and
sho was pierced with that seif-contempt whoae
length of thrust is measured by a consciousness of
how far the being we might have beeome surpasses
the being that we are. While she stood the venire
of a small, courtly group, & gentleman woltly pushed
his way into her notice and held out his hand,  She
took the hand, and lookvd well into the face of him
»ho had extended it. The new-comer was Heverley
Thurston, As Claire looked she swiftly noted that
his familiar face wore marked sigas of change. He
bad distinctly aged. The ?ra)' at his tempies had
grown grayer; the crows’-feet under his bazel eyes
were @ little more spparent; perbaps, too, Lis

vity of manner was more elearly sumu-ted: by @
rst glanoe. At tho same time she telt herself
regarding lim in & new light und by the aid of
aphtied experience, She silently and l!neill{ mada
him stand & test, so to speak, und at once decided
that be stood it well. She had met no man sinee
they hna parted whe bespoke ligh-brecding and
gentility with more immediate ditectness,

“ I thought 1 should find you here,” be said, as
their hands dropped apart,

“Did you come on that sccount I she naked,

 Not entirely, becsuse I bad great feurs of not
bewng able to do more than watch you from a
distance.” :

“ Ab,” ahe said, with & pretty gracionsness, and
lond enongh for all the others to hear, “yon have
an excellent claim upon me—that of old ncquain-
tance,”

Her surrounders felt that there wus either
dismissal  or  desertion wating  for  them.
She managed te¢ make it promptiy olam
that her fuvoring heed had been wholly transferred
to Thurston; she showed it to them with a cool
boldness which they would have ressuted with re-
solves of futnre peglect if induleed 10 by wany an-
other woman present; for they were all men who

ut & solid worth unou their conrtesies, and bad a

astidions reluctanes ever to be charged with sow-
mr; them broadesst, >

ut Claire haa long ago learned that the security
of ber reign depended upon an occasional open
roof of how she herself trosted its power. She
Em guessed the peril of continning monotonosly
c¢lement, To talk with Thurston now iuteresivd
her more than any other conversational project, It
was not long before she had slipped ber hand into
bis arm, and was saying®as they moved through
the erowd ;

“It you care to go iuto the consarvatory, we shall
find it much pleasanter vhers, I think!

Tue house was one of thoss new and majestic
structures near the Park., It occupied & corner,

sweepmg far backward from Filth Aveoue
imo an adjacent street. It had an slmost
imperial  amphtude, aud  was @ bualid-

iug in which no lordly or pleasurable detail
seewod to have been overlooked. The conservatory,
whose gpacious nterior wooed throngh Lreadtns of
glass its kindest warmth from the ehurlish winter
sunshine, was of refresting temperature after the
heated rooms bevond, while its masses of leaflug or
blooming plants loaded the air with deiightful
odors.

A few people were strolling abont the cool courts,
a8 Claare aud Thur<ton now entered them.  The en-
tertainment of to-day was a kind of honse-warm-
‘ing; the Vauvelsors, 1o current metropolitan plirase,
were old peoples, but their present mansion was ifzw
in & decisive sense; they had migratell nither from
a residence 1n Bood Strect whers they had dwelt
for forty years or more, he push of the younger
grueration, left with inherired miilions, had tius
architecturally asserted itself. Few of their gnests
knew the ways of therr changed and palatial howme,
But Claire knew them: sbe had dived i this im-
powing nbode not less than a fortnight ago. Thers
were many bearers of Gr--mnu.q Dutch nawmes
who had ~ koown the auvelsors for many
decades: but Claire bad been  preterred  to
hosis of these mice-lineaged legitimists, She was
the fashion ; other people were paying homage
her; the younger Vauvelsors hiked everyihing that
was the fushiton ; they bad pard bomage, too.

*We can find a seat, " Claire saul to her compan-
ion ; “tho place 18 not full, as you see ; we might sit
youder, in those two vacan! chaira—ihat isJf youo
care to sit: 1 do; I am tired.”

It was pot antil they were both seated, with

losay tropieal leaves touching their heads, that
"I'l.urnluu unswered:

“You say you are tired. That might mean a little
or n great deal. Which does 1t wean

Claire responded with & question, looking at him
fixedly.

“Why did yon write me that letter?” she said.

“ Dud it offend {m:l‘" he asked.

“Noand yes. Yon might not have reproached mne
until you koew more of the real truth.”

Tuurston stroked his gray wustache, "1 think
1 koew all the truth,” he said. **1 know it now, ut
1045!’."

* Your sister Las told yon,” Claire retorted, with
spoed.

*Yea and no,” ho responded, not mocking her own
recont words, yet leaving a distinet tmprossion that
he tad balf repeated chom. * You forget that I huve
seen you relgni gon your new throune.”

“ Lot us be candid,' said Claire, ** Your noto was
almost o sueer.

He slowly shook hishead. *1t was a regret.”

“Yoa think I might have done gigater things,”

| think you might huve done bettor things.”

“Yon adunt that | bave achieved success 1"

“ A marvellous sugeess, It shows your extrordi-
nary gitte, LIbe town, in A certain wav, 18
ringing with your name. If nn ordinary woman hiadd
gutoed yoar Tlau stie would have found in it a
splendid gratiticstion,  She would have been am-
ply. perfectly satistio.”

“You meuan thut I am not satisfled. Pray allow
it. Yeur tones and your look both show it me,”

Thurston sutled, transiently aud sadly, “1mean
that yoo are miserable,” he said,

Claire bit her lip, and slightly drooped her head.
“ You bave no cuuse to tell me shat,”

He leaned closer te ber, “J de tell you, It is
true. Isaw it in yonr face when I hrat looked at
you. ‘There isacliangs. 1 can't define it but it
exista. Yon are more beautiful than when 1 saw
you lust.  You bave an alr of eass, digoity, com-
mand, Bot you express & ki of superh weariness,
aind yet occarionsl Hasbes of excitement are in yuur
talk and demeanor, Yon see, I have watched you
frou u distance ; 1 have my < pinions.”

“ Yes, you have your opinions,” said Claire, lifting
her head wnd directly rexarding bim. “That is
very plain."”

@]t all makes an exquwite picture,” Thurston
continued, “1have seen the world, s yon know,
1 have seen many beantiful women  Your person-
ality, ns I now enconnter it, is an ansolute astonish-
mont to me, 1 dun't know where, in toess {sw
months, yon scquired your repose, your sersuily,
your magnificsnce, your air, Do yon remember
what 1 told yon ot the restless American type that
you represent? 1 lma:f'uu wonld strive to rise; it
was in you; vou pushed to tke front, a3 ] was wure
you would do, But | hadno prescieuce of this
wighty sceomplishment.”

# You are sueering &t me, as your nole snecred,”
aaid Claire, looking at him steadily.  * Acknowl-
edgeit, 1 percelve it with great accuracy, I sowie-
bow cannot answer you as 1 would answer
another. You warned me months ago.  Yon know
what 1 desired and told me of the dunger that lay
in my path, 1 recollect all that yon wantod me to
try und be. Perhaps 1 would bave tried, nader
diftering cunditivns,” :

She paused, ana Thurston instantly said, “As
my wllg',uu woulil have tried—and sneceedoa,”

Pechaps,” she snswersd, very low of tone, not
meeting his l?ot. o lip: wll that is past. Don't pull
oor out of graves.”

" R’w love fur you is living,” he suid to her. There
“yvas no toct of passion in his volce; there was only
& mournful respect. * I don’t think 1 am wrong to
lg;ll uf Itnow., There's a sanotity and chastity
about the feeling I bear for you which the tact of

our being & wife does not aflect. I waat to knew

man whom vou have married; 1 aw curious to
meet liim apd koow him well. He hoa a large pub-
lieity, as you are aware, They have heard of him

1 Europe.”
#] understand the question you wish to put yet
ire said -&qwu ):mn{ “ Yon lead up to
itly ; [ might play the role of iguoraat
insocence, 1f 1 chess,  But 1 do not chowse.  Yon
want to ask me whetner [ loved the man | marrisd.”
Thurston again stroked his moustache, for a mo-
‘rgn." Lie presently said, * I shuuld lise to
that.

silence now ensaed between them. Clare
broke it. * He loved me.” she said. .
“ Which means that you did not care for him1”
" yes, 1 cared very much. 1t was no worldly

sale of myself, He wus not sven rich when 1 mar-
ried H me —in & mwanver

me. feolt that I should never meet T man

and me more, Do you

* .« + Bincothen you have mesStuart |

Goldwin. 1know lum well. He 15 aman of ex-
Wm,gnl fascinativn. They tell mo that by is your
ve.

“ Do they ! " said Claire, coloring under this rapid
attack of candor, * Well, if he in my alave—which
1, of conrae, deny—then | wm 20t hia, They did not
tol.} you that, I amsore, They did not éven hint
asl lju. Yon have escaped the least breath of sean-
“Re aure that I have., And 1 shall continne io
wsoupe it 1 recolleot that you once declared 1 was
cold, and that my culdness would prove a sule-
guinin.!. ‘1t is very prutective to a woman,’ yon
suid,

“Quote me infullornot at all” be eorrected,
with & grim plessantry, “ 1 said tnal it is very
protective to n woman—while it lasts.”

“Trae,” returned Claire, % And it has lastea, I
l\mn!wulwl that it won!d last, and I waa right, . . By

he way, from whom have you learned all thése im-
portant items ! Perbaps from your sister, Hhe is
pot my friend.”

Thurston started a lttle, *“Bhe
your enemy 1" he said, putting
words as n distinet question,

“1 hope not, But 1 am hlv no means sura, Thus
far she has held hersolf alool from me. She has not
openly opposed me, but she has behaved with a tell-
ing reserve, Everybody else has paid me trivute,
80 tospenk. No. I am wrong. There is one other
woman—ber consin, Mra, Lee,

“ Of course yon know why poor Sylyia would be
your foe, She is madly in love with Goldwin; ghe
has been for years. You must huve cost ber dire

is mnot
the

lmn‘m"'

Clutre chose to 1gnors this lnst statement, *'1
think voar sister dishkes me from pride,” she said.
“1mean pride of family.” Here she paused fora
momaent, aud seemed almost basofully reluctant to
proceed, Bat her hesitation had it a gent'e, un-
assuming modesty ; 1t sprang wholly from unwill-
ingnesa to tonch on u subject which she kuew that
only the most delicate tact should deal with, if ‘0
deal with it at all wero not folly and rashuess.
“Your sister tound oot,” she softly continued,
“that vou bad liked me enough to ask me to be
your wife. Heaven knows, Beverley Thurston,
that [ did not tell her!”

Thurton looked wvery grave, ““1 told
her,” be said, ** O rather, she drew it from me. 1
was foolish to let ber. Coruelia is so clever.. . Well,”
he suddenly went ou, with an nnusual show of
animation, ** do yon mean that she aceused yon of
havine rejected met”

* 8She did not put it in tha form of* an acensation.
She stated it. Wauit; I will tell yon wors; 1 will
tell when, where and bow it all happengi”

Claire did s0. He listened with deep attention,
She narrated the whole opisode of her weli-reinen-
bered conversation with his aister i the diniog-
room & the Coney Islamd hotel,

* Ab, what & woman that sister of mine is!” he
exclaimed, 1 his subdoed way, as Claire finished,
“lmnst tulk with her. I dine thers to-uight. |
will find vat if ghis knowledge has beea at the root
of her late Lehavior.”

Claire laid her gloved hand Tightly on his sleeve,
“] think it best to say nothing. 1 foel that you are
me (read—always wy tricad.  As sach youn will
wore discrestl v let matiers rest whers they are”

* Lot matters rest whore tey are " he ropeated,

“Yes,” Her faco broks into a sinile - she spoke
the next words, “*Mrs, Van Hotn—ihe great Mrs.Van

Horu—has withdrawn her disipproba-
tion, I'ne  day after to-morrow sbe and
Mrs. Les  lunch with me, It 1" A

Yon have no idea how monstrously

ladios” lunch,
nianes i8 to be,

important au event her al

my ceowning glorv.  After that [ shall have no
more worlds to conguer.  Sho s actoally o ey 1
huve 1t 1 ber own gracelnl handwriting, ikly
1 s quite sevious, I you bad followed aftairs, if

1 bado't been off in Europe tormont s, vou weuld
terstand the momeutous natare of your mister's

s 08 sho ended her last sentenes, The
TY Wis l;llllu-e:iull\' of guesis ; the waning
winter sunlight toid of the honr for departore, ** Lt
is time to go ' she now coudnue . Hemember,

whenever you come 1o mo yoa will bo weleome, 1
shuli Be at the opera to-uight.  Drop mte my box it
von get aw.y trom your sister’s dioner  belore ted,
aud Teel ke heanng some wuse,"

Thorstou eephied tuat be woald certainly do so,
But, as it happeued, he partialiy fuied 1o ke-p s
Promm s, Mra. Yan Horo's dinoer was atten ed by
sevoral guesta, He wanted to talk wich his saster,
and it was somewhat late before he found the de-
pired opportanity.

IR vou enjoy 1t, Beverley 17 said bis mater, re-
ferring 1o the dinner They were in the froot
drawing-room together,  Thurston bad seated hun-
self noar the tire-plaee, in a0 g chuwir of alied
basket-work, with soft plust enshions,  He wos
[nta,\'iuy with a sl locket wt lis watsteoat, aod
e took did not Lt (tself fromdbe bauble as M
Van Horn spoke.  She came near his obsir and
stood at nis side for o moment.  Bhe had been giv-
ing ber servants a few arders relative to the wor-
row. She looked very well that svening, The color
of her gown was a sort of tea-rose pink, snd she
wore @ collar of large pearis sbou ber hroat, and
oroaments of pearis in her blond har, Wialle her
hrother was anawering, she dropped i s ehair quite
near his nwn,

“ | thoagnt 1t nbont asvsnceesstnl as vour dinuers
alwavsare.” he soul. Evervthing went ofl to per-
fection, of course, No, 1 lorget; there was
one orawback. A serions one.”

“What was I.I' | hi

CONKCTY

“hylvia Lee

“ You never could endure Sylvia,” said Mra Van
Homm, i her grand, eool, snave way,

] think her  abominable,” replied
Thurston, “ tler aftoctutions irritaie and dopress
me, They appear 1o grow with age, fo She be-
baved more like ncontornonist than ever, to-night.

Bus 1t 1s not ouly the wretched, sensattonal vad
1astaof ber poses and costumes, It s a convietion
that she is as treacherons as the serpent sho re-
sembles. And theo nerreligionsattitn itmzing . . has
she got over that yer 1 1 snppose not,”

Mrs, Vun Horn, who would sharp vy have resented
thess bitlug commenis if wuy Lips hut lier hirother's
hatl detivered them, uow suswersd with only a lalut
tonch of petulance,  * Yoo will never belisve any
good of Sylvia, so it is uselesa 1o tell you bow un-
just 1 cousider your opii ) =
sionately absorbed in el
tion than ever petore. =1t you couid see some of the
people whow she goes amony, & nd wham she bas
constantly visiting her i her own house, you
wonla be fureed to grant that the shinllow hy pocrisy
with whieh you chuarge ber 184 wost sincero and
active almsgiving."

“ Say uolorious, too,

Bie's o Pharisce to the tips

of her  Hugers I showd like to know
of one  good  deed  that  abe bLas ever
performed in pecTel She parades  her

pluly wnd her beusvaolouce just 4y she dues lier new-
est foutasies 0 dresaosking,  She thionks them
meturesque, She would rather dis than not be
picturesgae, and I bolieve (hat when she dovs die
whe will make some anfe worfem arrangeiments whomt
un aboormal cofine I's 4 murvel o we that Siuart
Goldwin should bave put np with ber nousense as
long s he did, Iy the way, how il\u" sl stund
s desertion 17

** Has he desertod bor 17

“ Oh, come, now, Cornelia, von know gaie well
that hie has" Thurston was looking dircetly <t lus
sister for the first tuoe sinee their inerview bad
begun.

Mrx, Van Horn gave a light, soit langh,

“You wean for Mes. Hollister, Beverley 17

*“Of couran [ do.”

“Iaee that vou have pioked up some precions
bits of gossip since yon ot buck,” He was watol-
ing ber very closelv, amd perceived, knowing her
as searcely any one vlse knew ber, thal a severe an-
uoyance dwelt beneath thoss lust words, Sbe
slightly tossedd ber delicate bead. ™ Yon are so re-
loniless with poor Sylvia that uatorally don't waut
to feed the fuel of your disapprobation, Well,
then, lot me almit that Goldwiu is devoted to yonr
former friend.”

* may my present friend, if you please, Cornelia,

He saw a Hitle gleaim, Lo that of Lit stecl, creep
into her pale<blue cyes. “Ob, then you still call
her that 1

* Most eertainly,  8hould | withdraw my friond-
ship bocuuse she tefsed 1o marry me when 1 was
old enough to be her futher? On tle econtrary, 1
am liberal enough to appland her gool senuse,”
“Beverley,” exeluimad lus sister, 1n tguos of harsh

ust, * how can you show so little sell-respect 17
He saw that sbe bad grown pale with guger. He
sot hin eyes upon her face with a fresh intentnoss
of guze. He bael a distinet objeet 1m view, and he
was determined, il possible, to reach i1, He leansd
mueh eloser toward her whils he said, in slow, de-
liberative tones:

‘' My self-respect, or lack of it, Is gnite my own
aflur, _]'la!’ understand that. Yon pover forgave
Claire Twiniog for relusing me, Cornelis, You need
not altewpt to decelve me thers, 1 repeat, yoo
never forguve ber, Your pride would not allow
Yol

Her voiee shook as she answered him  Bhe was
bitterly distressed and agitated. He hud tonched
an old wound, but one which had not healed. She
loyed bim us she bad wever loved aoy other man,
flo wus part of herself; his blood was hers; he be-
longed to the egotism which was ber ruling quality.
Her speech now betrayed neither wrath nor disgust;
1t was full of mournful dismay. The times in herlite
had been rare when her glacinl composure bhiud
shown puch excessive distarbavee,

I concede, Beveriey, that it hurt me very deeply
to realize your bumiliation. It seemed to me then
A% 1t seems to me now, that a girl of her class should
have bunm'ud to marry a man of your place sud
::uF" What was shel And what were and are

i

u;;l'fngw! I was and am an elderly, faded old
0w,
Mrs. Vau Horn rose from her chair. She was vis-
1bly trewbling. ** Yon conid have given that adven-
turess a position far wore stable than she bolds
now, a8 the wife of a tucky stock-gnmbler!"
Thursion remained seatod. ** Yon call ber an ad-
venturess,” he said, “and yet you visit her—you
put bier o a social equality with yoursell.”
During the vigilant serutiny with which he ac-
companied these words, Mrs, Van Horn's brother
decided tbat in all his experience ot her he had
nerver seen ber show such z:uurhnuon a8 nOw,
*Peo knowledge her,”” she said, a Ilttle
hoarssly, *I huve never been to her entertain-
wents. 1 have never accepted ber, so to It
you you will ind this to be true. It 18 cur-
Tent talk, my ressrve, my disaporoval.”
| Ho shot his answor with quiet speed, meaning

i

e I‘l TS

that it should bis and tell.  “Yon going to the
lonch that she gives on Friday, napyon to bo
eertsin of this—unless you bave had the wanton
rudenesa to write her that you would go, while
mean to remaining .“E'”

_He rose as he spoke the last word. Brother and
sister faced each other, There was a tranguil chal-
lenge in Thurston’s full aud steady gaze,

Bhe recoiled & litele. “J—well, yes—I did intend
to go,” she replied, below her breath, and actuully
stammering,

“ What is your reason for going,” he questioned,
*if you deapiss and dislike her so 1"

She threw back head; hor solf-possession had re-
turned, and with it a stately indignation.

“Yon are imsolent,” she said,

Thurston broke into a bard Isugh,

“Yea" be exclaimed, * I am msolent to the great
Iady becanse 1 detect her on the verge of some pett
revenege! Oh 1 know voun too well, my dearsister,
be went on, with stern wrony, * You can’t rebuft
me in that way, There 18 something behind this
fine condescension.  Bvivia Lee and von have been
putting your heads together, Your revenee and
ber jealonsy will make o rather dangerons alliance,
You are both gomng to the lunch. You are both em-
}ll{‘j‘lllg a new lino of tucties,. What does 1t mean T

demand to know. 1 have a right 1o know.”

Ho was very impressive, yot his voioe waas hardly
ratsed above that of ordinary speech, 8he had
always admired s gravity and calm; be had been
for vears ber ideal and model gentleman ; she hated
oxcitement of any sort, and to see it in him gave
her a posttive ferling of awe,

*Peyerley,” she murmured, half brokenly, *' re-
member that if | had any thought of punmishment

toward the woman who trifled with yon  and
bnmbled wvou, It has been  becaose am
your  sistir—hecinse waa fond  of

yon—because , , 7

He interrupted her with a quick, waving gesture
of the hand. * You talk ineanely,” Lie nmrT. " Hhe
neither trifled with me nor humbled me, 1 wosa
fool even 1o 121l vou how sensibly she aeted, What
you eall your fondness is nothing but your miser-
abte pride, 1 see clearly that yon have some detes-
t bie plan, Do vou retuse to tell me what it is 1—
we, who have the right to lesrn iv!”

Evory traco of color had left her cheeks, and she
was biting her lips, There was very litile of the
greal lady remaining in ber mion or visage, now,

“Yon have twice spoken of your nght”
she faltered, “On what ixmcha right based
How cun you possibly possess it T Yon are nothing
to her. You are peither bor husoand nor — "

41 am her lover,” e broke in,  “ I am her lover,
reverent, devount, loyal, and shall be while we both
five! She i the most ciarming woman [ have ever
metf, 1 met her too late, or she wonld be my wile
now, It waa not her fanlt that abe refused me. She
ia not a bit to blame, Good Heavens! have | the
monstrons arrogauce to assnme that she should
hinve married anold fossil hke mysslf heoinse I
was of & little importance ia the werld?  No, Cor-
nelia, that !lrn]umemun assumption belongs 1o yun,
It is jost ltke you.  Awd you call it love—sisterly
tove. [ eall it tho very apex of intolerable prule,
Hat admif tor the moment that 1t i 1 and not yonr-
soit whom yon care for,  Will yon tell me, ou that
aevonnt, what it s youn mean or meant to do 1’

Bofore he bhad Gnished, Mrs, Van  Hoen bad sonk
tato u chwir wnd coversd her face with both hands,
Her sobs presently soaaded, viowent and rapid,  In
these brief seconds she wos shediling more tears
than had left her cold eyes for many years past,

%1 menn to do nothing—uotbing!” she auswered,
with a gasp almost like that which louves va
when In struits for vreath.

“ o von givo me youe sacred promise,” he said,
“that this is trna 1"

Tue words appesred to horrity her,  She looked
at bim  with streaming eyes, while & positive shud-
der shook ner frams,

4 0n, Beverley, what
me! Degeadation of youreelf!
prond as vou chooss, It s no insalt. 1t 18 » com-
pliment, even, 1 am prood of being prowd, 1 had
uover given np hope that yon would marry some
woran of good virth, gnod antecedents, vour equal
Aiil Miae= young enongh, too, to bear you children,
1 s chililloss, myself—how I would huve loved
vour chilidren! Their own wother wonld not bave
laveq thew wore. Every penny of my large for-
tune shoild linve goue to thew. This has been my
dream for yewsrs past, and now you shatter it by
telling me that au upstart, & parvenno, i nohody
from now hers, holids you ensoared beyond escaps F

Tuntston wis nos ot all tonched,  This ootburst
a0 nucliaracteristio sl su noexpected, dul not hosr
for bt n grain of pathos. He saw balind it vothing
wave wn pmplacaliie seltisliness that ehiose to mis-
nama itaelf afisetion,  The gmbition of Ulnire sad-
dened liim to sontemplate: it had so el o poten-
tinlity fur its backgroond. He was forever sesing
the troe and wise womasn that ahe mght huve bosu.
Foven the nettios in ber soil flonrished with o cer-
tain beanty of their own, proviog its fertile re-
soarces 1f more wholesoms growths had taken root
there., Dot m Cornelin Van Horn's nature all was
barren anil arid, The very genuineoeas of her pros-
ent grief was [ts conitfemuation,  Her tears were a4
ehilly to lum s the light of ber bravest diamonds;
ihey had something of the same hard sparkles;
went them only from  her brain, as it were;
heart did not kuow thet she was shadding them,

T Litter epitheta whioh youn apply tomy
enauarer,” e saul, with @ momentary corve of tue
lips ton ansters to bo termed s smile, * make mo
the mors saepicions that yon harbor against ber de-
signe of practical apite, want yonr promise that
you will refrain trom the least active lujury—ihas
yon will never use the great sooial powsr you
possoss, either by sapeech or deed, to bor disadvan-
tage. Do yon give mn this premise, or do you re-
fuse it1  1f the lntter, everything is at un end be-
tween us, I'he mopetary trusts yon have consighed
to me ahall be at onee transferred to whatever
lawver yoo Imay appuint as their recipien?, swad
from to-night Denceforward wo meet as total
strangers.”

“ A yuaresl hatween vou and me, Heverlov! " maid
his sister, trying to choke back her sobs, and rising
with & tobweb handkerchiof pressed in tluttered
alternation to either humid eys,  “A family
gquarrel!  And 1 have beeo o gnardled—so careful
that the world shontl hold nas and onr pame in per-
feet estoem '—Oi, it 1a borrivie !

w1 dul not ler that it would bo pleasant,” he
answersd,  “ Yun yoarsell have power to avert or
Lring it abont. All remsins with vourself."

“ J—] muat make yon i promise,” ate rutorted, in
what woull have besa, if louder, o peevish wail,
“jnat as though [ had really wtended some—soma
gross, revengeful nct!  Yon—yoa ure ungentle-
manly to tnpose yuch s condition!  Yon —you uie
ont of your senses! ‘Lhatcroaturs hus bewitehed
yon ! ™
> He saw her eve, tearfol thongh 1t wis, nnail ?i

©"

degradation this seems to
You may call me as

foro liis own narrowed and penetrating look.
fulk bis suspieton strengthen withio him.

w1 do impose the condition,” ke said, perhaps
more determineoidly than he had yet spoken, *
Ao exact the prowise, Now decide, Cornelia, Thers
18 no hard threat on my part, remember. Yon aon'y
ike tlie 1ea of an open rupture with me, %uu don't
think it would be respectabile; 1t wonld muke
Jittle mark on vour ermine—a défaunt de I emirasse,
w0 to speak, Dot goor veloved world wounlid posai-
bly wide with yon and against me; you wonld uot
losm @ supporter; you woold still remaim guite the
srand persopoge yon are.  Only 1 shonid never
darken vonr doors again; that isall,  Cowe, now,
be good enongh to aeccide.”

She #ank into her seat once more; her eyes had
droonsd  themselves; the tears were stunding on
hor pale chesks, * 1 did not know you had it in yon
to e so crusl” abe sald, nttering the words with
upparent diflicnlty.

w1 oam afrand 1 aiways koow that you lhad 1t m
you!' he retarned. % Cowe, 1l yon please,
Yonr answer,” 4

“ You—yon mean my promise !

e, Your fwithful wsmd solewmn prom-
we,  Wa nesd mot go over ils substance agaiw
If vou break it after giwing it I shall not ro-
proach you; 1 sball siwply act, You uu-
derstand how 3 T have told yon,”

~hio was slent for some fime. Sne had got her
handkerchiel so twisted botwesn her hugers thut
they theentensd #o tear its (rail falivie.

Without raistng her eyes, and in o voics that was
very aombro but had lost all trace of tremor, she at
length murmured :

SWell, 1 promiss faithfn'iy,
auy nothing. My conduct shal
trwl—null, Are you satistied 1”

» Enurely,” he said,

He at ence left her,  He reached the n}w:‘n Jukt as
it wasending.  Claire, in the company of two ladies
and two gentlemen, and attended by Goldwin, was
lraving her box when he contrived to find ber,
Hollister bad purchased one of the larger prosce-
pium boxes soms tune ago; he bad given a groat
price for 1t to an_owner who eould uot resist the
prinoely terms offered, ) :

“You are very late,” Claire said, giving him her
hand, while Goldwin, standing behind her, ilropped
a great fur-lined oloak over her stionlders, nnd hid
the regal costliness of her dn»usbe\:“ith its laces,
flowers and jewels, “*Have you o dining with
conr sister sli this time, or were yon here tor lll-;
iuai act,but talking with older friends elsewhere '
. No,'r' replied Thurston, who had already ex-
chavged a pod of greeting with Goldwin. He low-
ered his voice so lﬁnl Ciaire sloue could hear it. 1
wrrived but s few minutes ago. I have been talking
seriously with my sister. Yon were guite right.
Sbe hos withdrawn her disapprobation, Yuu have
W8 §OR conguer every bm!ﬁ"'
tlush that left her
the signiti-

I will do nothing—
| bo absolutely nen-

conquered her,

He saw the famnt yet menning
dark-blue eyes, and he read clearly, too,
canoe of ber bright smile, an she said 3

* Ah, you reassure me. For 1 had my doubts; I
confess it, now,”

* %o had L" be returned, * But ,!hoy are at rest
forever, ua I want youra to be. . "

At an early hour, the nex morning, Mrs, Van
Hurn surprised et friend and kinswoman, Mra.
Ridgeway Lee, in the latter's pretiy and qualnt
| ir, that was Japanese enouh, as regarded
haugings and adornments, Lo have been the sacred
retreat of some almond-eyed Yeddo belle,

Mis, Lee had had Ler coftee, and was deep in one of
Zola's novels, when her friend was announced. Her
coupé would appear at twelve, and take her to a cer-
tain lmll.gih ivus hosprtal "fg"{ml]’]ahj:“"m of
the most uouns patrons; dul she uys

la, or some lnthc:- of a similar Gallie intensity,
while she digested her coftee.

She bad concealed the novel, however, by the
il.mo that uII(I'I. Yan lforn haﬁ swept ber draperies

tween the Orienta # and screens,

“ I have come to talk w&m about that affair
—I&ll!i‘ plan, Sylvia,” said visitor, dropping into
»

::Ylmmm « + + » to-morrow, Cornelia 1"
Yea ... DBy the way, have you seen the morning

paprrs
*1 glanced over one of them—ihe

think, It smd, in the sociel mlumnm{

wore magenta at the Charity Bnl{m night, Asif

I wounld disgrace myself with that hideous colur!

Thess monsturs of the newspapers ought (o be sup-

nremd‘ 10 somo way.”
*You didn't think so when they deserived
yrnnr flame-colored plush gown so acourately last
uesday. However, yoa deserve to be rid
for goiug to those vulgar public balls.”
G But this was for charity, and—'
; Yes, I know, Don't let us talk of it. If
you bad read the paper more close
you wonld have sesn the statement, given with &
wreat air of truth, that Herbert Hollister's millions

are Howing away from him at a terrible rate, and
that to night may ses nun almost ruined.’
** How dreadful!” snid Mrs, Lee, 1n her slow way,

but notieeably changing color,
Mrs, Van Horu gave a high, hard langh. “Of
course yon are sorry.”

Borry!" soltly "echoed Mrs, Lee, uncoiling her-
self from one peculiar poso on the ellow-and-black
lounge where she wus seated, and gently writhing
into unother, *Of ecurse 1 am sorry, Cornelia.
Although you must arant that she merits it. 1o de-
sert her poor, iguorant, miserable mother! To run
away aud leave er own flesh-and-blood in starva-
tion! : Here Mrs, Lee heaved an immense sigh.,

Ab, Providence finds us all out, wooner or later!
If that wicked woman's sin 1s punished by Ler hus-
band's ruin, who shall say that she has not richly
deserved 1t But in spite of this, Cornelia dear,
onr stroke of punisbment will not be too severs.
With regard to wy own sbare in our coming work,
I feel that I am to be merely the instrument—
l.lls humble instrument—of Heavenly justice itsatfl”

No doubr,” replied Mrs, Van Horn, with frigid
dryness,
Syivia.

“Hut you wust do it all alone to-me tow,
I have come to tell youso, 1 can have no
part whatever in the proeeeding, Howover it is
carriod out—whether vou bring Mrs, Hollister
face to face with her plniveinpmnt or no,I shall be
absent, 1t is true, [ nccepted for the lunch. Butl
sball be ill at the last wmowent, I withdraw from
the whole ingeniouns plot, 1 shan't see the little
coup de theatre av ali. | wish that I could, You
know I bave never torgiven the refusul of Beveriey
any more than you have lorgiven.. . woll something
else, my desr sylvia, But | mwust remain aloof; it
is mettled ; therais no bhelp for it.”

Mrs, Lee opened ber big black eyes very wide in-
deed, ** Huve you lost your senses, Cornelial” she
queried, with her grotesque, uufeiling drawl
S What! Atter my wondertul meetivg with Mrs,
Twining at the hospital! Airer yvourexultant cou-
clusivn that we had far better fix the stigma of in-
gratitude and desertion upou lier shameless dangh-
ter with as much publicity s possible! After our
talks, our arraugements, our anticipations!  After
all tuis, you are wot going to-morrow! 1 dou't under-
staud, 1 am sure that Tmust be dreaming I

* Let mo explain, then,"” satd Mm. Van Horn, with
wqupverin her nsually serens tones that was a resi-
due of last eve ning's dramuiie defeat and surrender,
“Ior once in my lLife, sylvia, I—1 have bave found
wy mateh, I bave taled to hold my own, 1have
Licen ignominionsly beaten,  Aud the victor 1s my
own brother, Bevorley,”

She went on speaking for some time longer, with
no actual interruption vn the part of her companion,
though with -very decided sigus of consternation
! |l|u:ain|urn\f-li. 3

“0h, Cornelia, it is too bad!” exclaimed Mrs, Lee,
when the recital was imished.  ** le conldn’t have
meant that be would ent his own awter!  What ie
to be done ! Well, 1 suppose 1t must all be given
up, Auiit wonld bave been such a triumph!  And
she deserves 1t so—ranning away from her own
mother whom she had alwiays hated and disobeyed!
We have that poor, bornd, common, but pitiable
Mrs, Twining's own word for 1t, yon know, And
she would bave been snch a magoificent spretre at
the banguet! =he wounld have risen up like Banquo,
ledressed, hoggard, rhemmatie. pathetie,  Every-
body wonld bave denovnced this unnatural daugh-
ter when they saw the mecting, [ can’trealize tuat
sou, you conld let it ull b nipped in the bud I

It 1sa’t all nipped in the bud, Sylvis," said Mrs,
Van Horn, Nflﬂl'r{' ¥o

“Buritis! Whyiso'tit? You certainly don’t
expect mo Lo carry it out alonel”

Mrs. Vo Horo decisively nodded, * Yes, Sylvia,”

she answered, ** that is just the point. | do expeot
you to oarry it ont alone.  You wre clever enongh,
quiie clever ewmough, and ., ., . ¥ Here tue

spealer paused fur @ mowent, and then erisply,
emphatically added: “And atter all 15 sail, re-
member one thing., Itisthis: You bave a much
larger debt to pay her than | have."”

A malign look stole into Mrs., Lee's black eyes.
She was thinking of Sinart Goldwin. Sbe was
thinking ot the man whow she bad passionately
loved —whom she passionately loved still,

| believe you are right, Cornelia,” she at length
rephied, 1 her usaal  protracted and lingerivg
styie, She had got berssif, as she spoke, into one of
ner most involved and tortnons atiitudes; sbe bad
uever looked wore serpeatine than now.

[T0 be Continued.|

TROUBLE CAUSED BY A KATYDID.
—_—
THE PLEASANT RELATIONS OF TIHE STECELERS AND
THE M'GEES BROKEN UP,

Mr. Steckler is w Teuton of huge proportions
who waa formerly In the express business.  Asthms and
n stewdy Incresss of sdiposs deposit have, bowever,
winde tmpetative nls retirement from such wo wetive lfe
Wit hie hs devoted the rest of bis declinlug years to sup-
piying the necessiries of life to the Inbabitants of Tile-
tieth-st., bolween Seventh wnd Eigoth aves., mod
causlug the diminutive yard ut the back of his store to
blossoms with sunflowers und hollyhocks. Mr. Steckler
ulso wcts as sgent for an apartment-hofise, the lower
portion of which ia occupied Ly lls grocery store. As
ugent he ts naturally brought uto contact with the ten-
ants onee 1 every seven days, and in the pursuancs of
Lifs duties as corerul goardion of his employer's intereats
the cordial reiatious once existing between himself and
fumntly wud the tenant of the secoud floor buck, Deuls
MeGies, and his family bave lately been luterrupted.
Mr. Melioe has two daughters who are rapaly ap-
proaching the age of rips muldenbood.  The Misses
Meuioe have ahabit of recelving the eventng calls of thelr
adiirers while anjoying the cool of the evenlng on the
stops of the family manston.  This does not agres with
the notions of etl juette possessed by Mr. Steckler, who
{4 mlso the father of two fuir-midred damsels, nud he has
Iuted a8 mwieh to Mro MeGee, but unfortunately his
bints bave not been kindly recfived.  Open warlure has
at last been proclulmed and the lssne 1s being watched
with the kesuest of interest by the other luhabltants of
thie liotse,  Matiers were precipitated Lo a conclasion as
follows:

A few days ago Miss Steckler returned from the vaca-
tion granted to ber by ber employers, Mesars, Altmsn of
Niuctesuth st, and Sixib-ave., bearing with Ler ssw
present from the green tields to ber paps thres lvely
katydids fneosed in @ pastebourd bex. Mr. Steckler
was dellghted, for e bad long yearned to people his
beloved gurden with anlwate ws well a8 inantimato ob-
Joots wiiteh  would recall the duysof bis pural youth.
1 he katydlds wero relleved from their imprisonment amd
promptly bopped upon the lughest suoflower, The
fuunly relved and abont 10 p. w. the concert began.
“Katy (i ! Katy didn’t ! Kuty broke the bottle! Katy
Al Kaety dido't! " aod so on.  For ball an hour Mr.
Steokler lay awake hngging himselt with delight, und’ia
gleeful neocents cujoinlug bis better- Lialf to " Shust bhear
done reskilst ™

Suddenly o window wasopensd and a roles excluimed:
* Plint tho dedee ia the matther In the grarvdin beyaot
pow 1 DIl anuy wun iver hear ths Lotke of thim blatberin
b Lusties below 17 It was Mr. Moties, and until the palo
light of dawn flickered in the eastern sky Mr. Strckler
in his room gloated with rapture und M. MeGee in his
howled tn disgast,  The next night saw the sroe re-
sented with slight variations, On the following day one
Lt;dl-l sticeumbod to the effects of expoaitre.  Another
followed soon; but the survivor seemned to guther
strength and carolled forth from dewy eve to early
dawn. Remunsirauce provy el lu valn, throats wers use-
less, nnd an anonymous letler evoked no respouse Irow
the Boanl of Health, Mr, Steckler and the katydid

have proved too mneh for Mr. MoGes, and he will soon
soek an abodo whers the kutydid shall cease (rvin trob-
Hug and the wenry sball Lnve rest.

Ton Trin NE peporter Mr, Steckler sald: ¥ Dot ladder
wus o derribly wlviad one, Dose leedls lnsecks sliall
Bl no one anooyed by eraclous, und id must haf pesn
an opemy dot shall hat “written to der Board of Hell-uth,
alinst peceuse Lo der old wman [ gomblained of dose
dnightors shtanding ou der shtoop der whole evenluey

dront "

Mr. MoGea was nbsent, but Mra, MeGes snld: * Bhure,
fdon't mix mesil! up in the mather at wll, That ould
Dutehman on the fliure helow niakes llmwself too bus;

entolrely, but [ don't wix wesilt b such mattners, fur
luve thim ts me ould maa!"

LIQUOR DEALERS FLEE LUNCHES,

& Does this business pay?’ a TRIBUNE reporter
askid one of the many boer and liquor dealers in the
Howery, who deals out to customcrs day and ulghta
gubstantial “ free lunoh."”

« It it dld not we wounld certalnly shut down on "
wia the auswer, * You seo our place is crowded a por-
tlou of the time, Why, bless you, there are dozena ef
e who cowe here regularly three times & day, They
don't est anywhere else, Wo feod hundrods every day,
and though profiis are small, it pays.”

Iu some of the places in Coathaw-st. and the Bowery
bllls of fare are printed reading something ke the fol-
lowing : “ A substantlal dinner freo to all—beet atew,
fried liver, cold ham, fried clams, potato salad, cheess
and many other things lucluded. A pint of eool ale,
porter or lager for 5 cents. A plut of pure milk pused

or n driuk of the purest whisky or glo, only 10e.”
There “3 :l.“ le;s nfiy Jur::.-!u‘tn vl:ou along

huuu. w LI

In urv.d“ln and al::{ Mun,

however, al

¥y
retall Ugnor dealer
by i Meit ho doea ...‘a. with his

IN FOREIGN AFFAIRS.

Pmua"l
The town is so quiet that none of the many fors

imagine that events of great national
are going forward. Those which are
the Far East amount to nothing short of nctsof
waragainst China, Befors Purlinmeritseparated the

entered into a solemn engagement not to commil

taking the adviee of the Chambers. But now that
these bodies are in recess Ministors go ahead. They
do not think that England will seriously oppose
them either in Tonquin or in Madagasear,
Their notion 1is tbat if they allow, ber
quistly to strengtben herself in Egypt, she may iet
them establish a French Empire in the soutbeastern
corver of Asia. It is hard to see why Great Britain
should interfere to prevent them founding a colony
which will never be colonized by Freoeh eitizens,
and which is too thickly populated with industrions
Cochin-Chiness to be turned into & penal
settiement.  Algeria  has = every  advan-
tage for the purposes of colonization, and it is
only separated by the Mediterranean from this
country. But although it was taken m 1830 from
the Dey, it isatill a cause of expense to Frauce.
Unless the French treated the Tonquines and Ana-
mites as the Dutch treat the Malays of Java, the
territory which they are now endesvoring to take
in the sonthwest of Asia will not be a sounrce of in~
come to the exchequer, and may be s cause both
directly and indirectly of very great expense.

M. Clemenoean's organ, La Justice, reproaches the
Ministry with baviag broken fsith with the Cham-
ber. It regards acampaign which is certain to turn &
great and friendly power—England—into an enemy
as & thing to be deplored by every patriotic French-
man, But it will tslk in vain so long as the Cham-~
bersare in recess and no militery disaster takes
place on the Red River or in the swamps which lie
between the capital of Anam and the sea,

That city lsthe objective point of the little expe-
ditionary body under Admiral Courbet. Forsome
days past the journals have been giviog maps of it
and the inter-marine distriet. Judgmg from them,
I should say that Huéis u place of aifficult access,
and that when once reached it wonld be a terribly
hard place to take. It is 128 kilometers from the
gea. The pilotage of the river leading to
it is most dangerous, owing to the pumber
of shifting sand banksand shallows. Access by
land 18 simply 1npossible. Ships of deep draft conld
not advance up to the capital of Anam, so that
to bomuard it, unless from forts, is ot of the ques-
tion. ‘The eity of Hué in entirely surrounded with
But its chief de-

a wide, bastioned canal,
fences are  swampy  rice-flelds,  bamboo
groves, and arms of the river The

water barriers constitute in themselves a veritable
Chinese puzzle. In the southeast of China there
are hordes of fresh and salt water pirates, The
former make bratally daring soldiers on terra firma.
Our bourgeow ministers, in stickivg their hand into
Tonquin have thrust 1t into a bees' nest, and mush
get terribly stung. 7

The menacing orticle in . The  North
German Gazette of yesterday eveming has gven
nothing less than a shock to the trading and
finnpeisl classes, It is ouly what might be ex-
pected by all but the Ministry. Their fatuity was
to my knowledgs exprossed ina very remarkable
way by & foremost member of the Cabinet, The
chief editor of a leading English jonroal
whioh has always been a good friend to the French
Republic wrote a confidential letter to a goutleman
bere about thebitterness which the Madagssoar and
Tonquin allairs were causing in England. It wasa
very clear statement not ouly of what people geu-
erally thought, but of what Gladstone, Graoville,
Sir Charles Dilke and even more advanesd
Radieals than the member from Chelsea,
said to the writer, who is notorionsly & man of too
eold judgment to be carried away by thi erowd, or
in auy way influenced by a fleeting popalar emo-
tion. The recipient of the letter was authorized to
thus set forth to auy

couvey the viows

French statesman  who would  Dbs  likely
to give them serious attention. This was
done. The answer was: “All this is nonsense,

Thesditor in question wantsto give himseif 1mport-
anca.” After a short silence the political personage
in question added : ** It 1s not a bit of matter what

the English think. We know that they will always
be averse to our Colonial extension, The imports
ant factor is  Germany. Now, it so0
nappens that when last we received dispatches
from our Embassy at Derlin we were assured that
Prince Bismarck would be delighted if we conld
take ond hold Tonquin aud the adjacent territorion.
[hers were many Germans established in business
there and it wonld be greatly to their advantage to
be protected by France from the sea and fresh
water pirates.”

The article of The North German Guazetle is like tha
rumbling of distant thunder, which presages storm.
1t will bs observed tbat Germany gave no sign of
bostile intent uutil tbe Ministry was lannched in
an adventurons campaign, and until a system of

offensive and defensive alliunce was entered into
petween the Central Empires of Europe 1 aud,
we now hear, Spain, st France, What {s nn:

fortunate is that the Duclere Ministey by the prose-
eution of the Russian Socialist Krapot ine, alienated
the advanced Republicans thronghout Kurope.
portunison of the kund practised by Gambetta's
friends since the eud of 1551 has boen neither fish
nor flesh, It bas been despoticn its instinets aad
contemptible in its aims. 1f it was not at the
merey of the Chamber and the ballot-box it would
hu!n{)ﬂn worse than Royaliy. Its eolouial policy
bis been at once fool-hardy and timid, Where foreiga.
countries ars Wroug is in supposing that the m:g
now in power represent the nation. ‘lhey do n
Bo little does tﬁa Chawmber think the country is
bebind the Ministry that it ended the session by
infifeting on the Ministey a deep humiliation, ‘The
bulk of the French people are Repnblican, bard-
working, and, tbongh iguoraut, very reasonable,
In retuining an immense Republican majority to
the Ceuncils-General of the departments m
pol mesn to express approval of what
have been doing 1 the Fur East,

| e e e

THE JAN MAYEN EXPEDITION.

.. From The Londen Tiwmes, dur a3,
The Vieuna newspapers puulish some in<
teresting particulars about the Austriad ex "
Jun Mayen, whose arrival at Drouthelm lust week has

been already annopnced, The expedition salled on the
15t of April last year, frow the of in
stoqmer also called Pola, commanded :{ﬂlputl

von Wohlegewuth, By the middle of July the Fola h
1anded her um’l{ on the Istand of Jan Mayen, and tha
srrangements for emyln& out tie objocts of Lhe expe-
ditlon were pushed on rapldly, ‘When all was the
Pola left the expedition to oceupy the island

selves for the winter, sod only regurned g then

away &t the beginuing of this wonth On August 1 the
bo?rvulonl began, which Itl i1 lum soltled 8t
i 4 v
whale year. Jun Mayen lies betwee 70° 45 aud 71
north (atitude, bod betwren 9° 4 and 79 53 weal ifrom
Greoawich) longitude,  Tts length s &
haif geograplical muel{tb greatest breadth does uot
covd two wiies,  Righ
Decrenberg rises to u helght of 2,124 yards o¢
oue wile and u quarter, 1 is an extinet vuleano
whole salund 18 only o mass of v 10
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squally wretebed Tauna and flors, ~— The end of August
brotigfit soue storms o the uorth, with fulla of snow,
September was wmild sud wirm. October again brought
northern storma, severs cold, and splendid of
the northern lights, with colors per y ©

from safiron yellow turough pale greeu to bine, and
frequently to red.  The lights were perpetually mov
never fof @moment steady and wany streamed qui
aerosa the wholo u{\;.w e loug Polar aight ma
November 12, but sontinuous Aarsness wWas

of mueh of its sol ty by the freg wn:rbud
the aurot irequently prevented all wove=
ment.  The first shiore lee came December, but it
wis often shat in Ll
from Lhe no ont

used to be bo

rne tuland %
orevice in the huts with fine
drinking waler

it peceasary to fetch
more mm{; from the shore,

in January; but the tem
wurm south wi tw
T e colisat
on tha W

u short time quite snowed
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. FRENCH POLITICS, -
* . - g i
THE RECKLESS COURSE OF THE MINISTRY
IFROM THE mmmummﬂ
siguers who stroll alovg the Boulevards could ..

Cabinet, through the mouth of M. Challemel-Lacous
itseif to any bellicose policy there without first :
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